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SIMPLE  STORIES. 


The  Patient  Boy. 

There  was  a  journeyman  bricklayer, 
who  was  a  good  workman,  but  a  very 
drunken  idle  fellow  ;  he  spent  at  the 
dram  shop,  almost  all  he  earned,  and 
left  his  wife  and  children  to  take  care  of 
themselves  ;  to  get  food  and  clothes  as 
they  could. 

They  might  all  have  starved,  but  for 
the  eldest  son,  whom  his  father  had 
brought  up  to  help  him  at  his  work  ;  and 
who  was  so  industrious  and  attentive, 
that  being  now  at  the  age  of  thirteen  or 
fourteen,  he  was  able  to  earn  pretty 
good  wages;  every  penny  of  which  that 
he  could  keep  out  of  his  father's  hands, 
be  brought  to  his  mother. 


When  the  brute  of  a  father  came  home 
drunk,  cursing  and  swearing,  and  in  such 
an  ill  humor,  that  his  mother,  and  the 
rest  of  the  children,  durst  not  come  near 
him  for  fear  of  a  beating,  this  good  lad 
(Tom  was  his  name)  kept  close  to  him, 
to  pacify  him,  and  get  him  quietly  to 
bed.  His  Mother  looked  upon  Tom  as 
the  support  of  the.  family,  and  loved  him 
dearly. 

It  happened  one  day,  Tom  in  climb- 
ing up  a  high  ladder,  with  a  load  of  mor- 
tar on  his  shoulder,  missed  his  hold,  and 
fell  down  to  the  bottom,  on  a  heap  of 
bricks  and  rubbish.  The  by-standers 
ran  up  to  him,  and  found  him  all  bloody, 
with  his  leg  broken,  and  bent  quite  un- 
der him.  They  raised  him  up,  and 
sprinkled  water  in  his  face  to  recover 
him,  for  he  had  fainted. 

As  soon  as  he  could  speak,  looking 
round  he  cried  with  a  faint  voice,  "Oh 
what  will  become  of  my  poor  mother  ?" 

He  was  carried  home  :  and  a  surgeon 
set  the  broken  bone.  His  mother  stood 
by  in  the  greatest  distress.  *'  Dont  cry 
mother,"  said  he,  "I  shall  get  well 
again  in  time."  Not  a  word  more,  or  a 


groan,  was  heard  while  the  operation 
lasted.  Tom  was  obliged  to  lie  in  his 
bed  many  weeks,  to  walk  upon  crutches 
for  several  more,  and  he  often  wanted 
many  comfortable  things  which  the  rich 
enjoy,  but  he  did  not  complain.  He 
was  very  thankful  when  he  got  upon  his 
legs  again,  and  went  to  work  once  more. 
Children  who  make  a  great  noise  when 
they  are  forced  to  have  a  tooth  drawn, 
or  when  they  have  a  splinter,  or  a  thorn 
taken  out  with  a  needle,  will  do  well  to 
remember  poor  Tom. 

Honesty  the  best  policy ;  Or 

WITH  A  GOOD  CONSCIENCE  WE  SLEEP  SOUNDLY. 

There  was  a  little  boy  about  six  years 
old,  who  was  in  general,  a  very  good 
child,  and  behaved  well ;  but  even  good 
children  sometimes  do  wrong,  which 
was  the  case  with  this  little  boy. 

One  afternoon,  after  he  had  been  at 
play,  he  looked  very  dull  and  sorrowful. 
He  was  asked  if  he  was  ill  ?  and  though 
he  said  he  was  not,  yet  he  talked  so  lit- 
tle, and  so  often  sighed,  that  his  mother 
knew  something  was  the  matter  with 


him.  In  the  evening,  he  took  leave  of 
his  dear  mamma,  and  went  to  bed  ;  hut 
was  observed  to  be  very  restless,  and 
frequently  to  sob.  At  length,  he  desir- 
ed one  of  his  sisters  to  request  his  mo- 
ther to  come  to  him,  as  he  could  not  go 
to  sleep  till  he  had  told  her  something 
that  had  made  him  very  unhappy.  The 
good  mother  went  to  him  immediately  : 
and  when  she  came  to  the  bedside,  he 
put  his  little  arms  around  her  neck  and 
bursting  into  tears,  said  to  her,  "Dear 
mother,  forgive  me  !  I  have  been  very 
naughty  to-day — I  have  told  a  false- 
hood ;  and  I  have  concealed  it  from  you. 
— I  was  playing  at  marbles  with  my 
cousins,  and  I  won  the  game  through  a 


mistake,  which  they  did  not  find  out. 
I  was  so  much  pleased  at  being  conque- 
ror, that  I  did  not  tell  them  of  the  mis- 
take. I  have  been  very  unhappy  ever 
since,  and  I  am  afraid  to  go  to  sleep, 
lest  that  heavenly  Father,  which  you  so 
often  tell  me  of,  should  be  angry  with 
me.  You  say  He  knows  and  sees  every 
thing  ;  what  shall  I  do  that  he  may  for- 
give me  ?" 

"  My  dear  child,"  said  his  mother, 
44  God  is  ever  ready  to  forgive  those  who 
are  truly  sorry  for  their  faults,  and  who 
resolve  to  do  what  is  right.  He  hears 
our  prayers ;  and  He  will  teach  us  what 
we  should  do.  Pray  to  Him  to  forgive 
your  faults  ;  and  endeavor  never  to  com- 
mit the  like  again,  lest  you  should  dis- 
please Him  more  by  a  second,  than  by 
the  first  offence." 

The  little  boy  reflected  seriously  on 
the  advice  which  his  mother  gave  him  ; 
and  prayed  in  the  best  manner  he  was 
able  to  Almighty  God,  that  He  would 
forgive  him,  and  grant  him  His  grace, 
to  do  better  for  the  future.  He  then 
fell  asleep;  and  rose  next  morning  happy 
and  cheerful. 


The  good  Boy  whose  parents  are  rich,. 

The  good  boy  whose  parents  are  rich, 
has  fine  clothes  to  wear  :  and  he  rides 
on  a  pretty  little  horse,  and  in  a  coach, 
and  has  servants  to  wait  upon  him  ;  but 
he  does  not  for  all  that,  think,  that  he  is 
better  than  other  boys  whose  parents  are 
not  rich. 

He  knows  that  all  rich  people  are 
not  good ;  and  that  God  gives  a  great 
deal  of  money  to  some  persons,  in  or- 
der that  they  may  assist  those  who  are 
poor. 

He  speaks  very  kindly  to  all  his  fa- 
ther's servants.  He  does  not  call  them 
to  wait  upon  him,  when  they  are  et  their 


meals,  or  very  busy.  If  he  wants  them 
to  do  him  a  service,  he  asks  them  pret- 
tily ;  and  thanks  them  for  what  they  do 
for  him. 

He  never  gives  them  any  trouble  he 
can  avoid  ;  therefore  he  is  careful  not 
to  make  dirt  in  the  house,  and  not  to 
break  any  thing,orput  it  out  of  its  place, 
and  not  to  tear  his  clothes. 

When  any  of  the  servants  who  wait 
upon  him,  are  ill,  he  likes  to  go  and  see 
them  ;  and  he  often  thinks  of  them,  and 
asks  how  they  do. 

He  likes  to  go  with  his  father,  or  his 
mother,  to  see  poor  people,  in  their  cot- 
tages, and  he  gives  them  almost  all  the 
money  he  has. 

\Vhen  he  sees  little  boys  and  girls, 
who  are  ragged,  dirty,  and  rude,  and 
who  have  nobody  to  teach  them  to  read, 
and  to  give  them  good  books,  he  is  very 
sorry  for  them,  and  he  often  says,  "  If  I 
were  a  man  and  had  a  great  deal  of 
money,  I  think  no  person  who  lived 
near  me  should  be  very  poor.  I  would 
build  a  great  many  pretty  cottages  for 
poor  people  to  live  in  :  and  every  cot- 
tage should  have  belonging  to  it  a  gar- 
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den  and  a  field,  in  order  that  the  poor 
people  might  have  plenty  of  vegetables, 
and  a  cow,  and  a  pig,  and  some  poul- 
try ;  and  they  should  not  pay  me  much 
rent.  I  would  give  clothes  to  the  little 
boys  and  girls ;  and  they  should  all 
learn  to  read,  and  to  write,  and  to  work, 
and  to  be  very  good." 


The  good  boy  luhose  parents  are  poor. 

The  good  boy  whose  parents  are  poor, 
rises  very  early  in  the  morning ;  and  all 
day  long,  does  as  much  as  he  can  to  help 
his  father  and  mother. 

When  he  goes  to  school,  he  walks 
quickly,  and  does  not  lose  time  on  the 
road.  •'*  My  parents,"  says  he,  "  are 
very  good  to  save  some  of  their  money, 
in  order  that  I  may  learn  to  read  and 
write  ;  but  t'.ey  cannot  give  much,  nor 
can  they  spare  me  long;  therefore,  I 
must  learn  as  fast  as  I  can  :  if  any  body 
has  time  to  lose  I  am  sure  I  have  not. 
I  should  be  very  sorry,  when  I  am  a 
man,  not  to  know  how  to  read  very  well 
in  the  Bible,  and  other  good  books  ;  and 
when  I  leave  my  parents,  not  to  be  able 
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to  read  their  letters,  and  to  write  them 
word  where  I  am  and  how  I  do.  And 
I  must  learn  accounts,  for  when  I  grow 
up,  I  shall  have  many  tilings  to  reckon 
about  my  work,  and  what  I  buy :  I  shall 
perhaps  have  bills  to  make  out,  as  my 
father  has  ;  and  perhaps  I  shall  be  em- 
ployed in  a  shop." 

When  he  has  finished  his  lesson,  he 
does  not  stay  to  play,  but  runs  home,  he 
wants  to  see  his  father  and  mother,  and 
to  help  them,  and  to  nurse  the  little 
baby.  He  often  sees  naughty  boys  in 
the  streets  and  in  the  fields,  fight  and 
steal,  and  do  many  sad  things  ;  and  he 
hears  them  swear,  and  call  names,  and 
tell  lies,  but  he  does  not  like  to  be  with 
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them,  for  fear  they  should  make  him  as 
bad  as  they  are  :  and  that  any  body  who 
sees  him  with  them,  should  think  that 
he  too  is  naughty. 

When  he  is  at  home,  he  is  very  in- 
dustrious. He  takes  care  of  the  little 
children ;  or,  he  weeds  in  his  father's 
garden,  and  hoes,  and  rakes  it,  and  sows 
seed  in  it.  Sometimes  he  goes  with  his 
father  to  work  :  then  he  is  very  glad  and 
though  he  is  but  a  little  fellow,  he  works 
very  hard,  almost  like  a  man. 

When  he  comes  home  to  dinner,  he 
says,  "How  hungry  I  am !  and  how 
good  this  bread  is  !  and  this,  bacon  !  In- 
deed, I  think  every  thing  we  have  is 
very  good.  I  am  glad  I  can  work ;  I 
hope  that  I  shall  soon  be  able  to  earn 
all  my  clothes,  and  my  food  too. 

When  he  sees  little  boys  and  girls 
riding  on  pretty  horses,  or  walking  with 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  having  on 
very  fine  clothes,  he  does  not  envy  them 
nor  wish  to  be  like  them.  He  says,  "I 
have  often  been  told,  and  I  have  read, 
that  it  is  God  who  makes  some  to  be 
poor,  and  some  rich  ;  that  the  rich  have 
many  troubles  which  we  know  nothing 
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of;  and  that  the  poor,  if  they  are  but 
good,  may  be  very  happy :  indeed,  I 
think  that  when  I  am  good,  no  body  can 
be  happier  than  I  am." 


The  attentive  and  industrious  little  Girl. 

She  always  minds  what  her  father 
and  mother  say  to  her  ;  and  takes  pains 
to  learn  whatever  they  are  so  kind  as  to 
teach  her.  She  is  never  noisy  or  troub- 
lesome ;  so  they  like  to  have  her  with 
them,  and  they  like  to  talk  to  her,  and 
to  instruct  her. 

She  has  learned  to  read  so  well,  and 
she  is  so  good  a  girl,  that  her  father  has 
given  her  several  little  books,  which 
she  reads  in  by  herself,  whenever  she 
likes  :  and  she  understands  all  that  is  in 
them. 

She  knows  the  meaning  of  a  great 
many  difficult  words  ;  and  the  names  of 
a  great  many  countries,  cities,  and  towns, 
and  she  can  find  them  upon  a  map. 
She  can  spell  almost  every  little  sen- 
tence that  her  mother  asks  her  to  spell : 
and  she  can  write  very  prettily,  even 


without  a  copy  ;  and  she  can  do  a  great 
many  sums  on  a  slate. 

Whatever  she  does  she  takes  pains, 
to  do  it  well  ;  and  when  she  is  doing 
one  thing  she  tries  not  to  think  of  an- 
other. 

If  she  has  made  a  mistake,  or  done 
any  thing  wrong,  she  is  sorry  for  it : 
and  when  she  is  told  of  a  fault,  she  en- 
deavors to  avoid  it,  another  time. 

When  she  wants  to  know  any  thing, 
she  asks  her  father  or  her  mother,  to 
tell  her ;  and  she  tries  to  understand, 
and  to  remember  what  they  tell  her ; 
but  if  they  do  not  think  proper  to  an- 
swer her  questions,  she  does  not  teaze 
them,  but  says,  "  When  I  am  older, 
they  will  perhaps  instruct  me  :"  and  she 
thinks  about  something  else. 
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She  likes  to  sit  by  her  mother,  and 
sew  or  knit.  When  she  sews,  she  does 
not  take  long  stitches  nor  pucker  her 
work  ;  but  does  it  very  neatly,  just  as 
her  mother  tells  her  to  do.  And  she 
always  keeps  her  work  very  clean  :  for 
if  her  hands  are  dirty,  she  washes  them 
before  she  begins  her  work  ;  and  when 
she  has  finished  it  she  folds  it  up,  and 
puts  it  by,  very  carefulty,  in  her  work- 
bag,  or  in  a  drawer.  It  is  but  seldom 
indeed  that  she  loses  her  thread,  or  nee- 
dles, or  any  thing  she  has  to  work  with. 
She  keeps  her  needles  and  thread  in  her 
housewife;  and  she  has  a  pin-cushion 
on  which  she  puts  her  pins.  She  does 
not  stick  needles  on  her  sleeve,  nor  put 
pins  in  her  mouth  ;  for  she  has  been 
told  those  are  silly,  dangerous  tricks  ; 
and  she  always  pays  attention  to  what 
is  said  to  her. 

She  takes  care  of  her  own  clothes; 
and  folds  them  up  very  neatly.  She 
knows  exactly  where  she  puts  them  ; 
and  I  believe,  she  could  find  them  even 
in  the  dark.  When  she  sees  a  hole  in 
her  stockings,  or  her  frock  or  any  of 
her  clothes,  she  mends  it,  or  asks  her 
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mother  to  have  it  mended;  she  doeg 
not  wait  till  the  hole  is  very  large  ;  for 
she  remembers  what  her  mother  has 
told  her,  that,  "  a  stitch  in  time  saves 
nine." 

She  does  not  like  to  waste  any  thing. 
She  never  throws  away  or  burns  crumbs 
of  bread,  or  peelings  of  fruit,  or  little 
bits  of  muslin,  or  linen,  or  ends  of 
thread  :  for  she  has  seen  the  chickens 
and  the  little  birds,  picking  up  crumbs, 
and  the  pigs  feeding  upon  the  peelings 
of  fruit ;  and  she  has  seen  the  ragman 
go  about  gathering  rags,  which  her  mo- 
ther has  told  her,  he  sells  to  people  who 
make  paper  of  them. 

When  she  goes  with  her  mother  into 
the  kitchen,  and  the  dairy,  she  takes 
notice  of  every  thing  she  sees  ;  but  she 
does  not  meddle  with  any  thing  without 
leave.  She  knows  how  puddings,  tarts, 
butter  and  bread  are  made. 

She  can  iron  her  own  clothes  ;  and 
she  can  make  her  own  bed.  She  likes 
to  feed  the  chickens  and  the  young  tur- 
keys, and  to  give  them  clean  water  to 
drink,  and  to  wash  themselves  in ;  she 
likes  to  work  iu  her  little  garden,  to 
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weed  it,  and  to  sow  seeds  and  plant  roots 
in  it ;  and  she  likes  to  do  little  jobs  for 
her  mother  :  she  likes  to  be  employed, 
and  she  likes  to  be  useful. 

If  all  little  girls  would  be  so  atten- 
tive and  industrious,  how  they  would 
delight  their  parents,  and  their  kind 
friends  !  and  they  would  be  much  hap- 
pier themselves,  than  when  they  are 
obstinate,  or  idle,  or  ill-humored,  and 
will  not  learn  any  thing  properly,  or 
mind  what  is  said  to  them. 


THE      END; 
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